food and clothing. You do not know what enough means for
yourselves, or less than enough for us. You are for ever grumb-
ling because we have no money to buy the goods you trade in;
and your only remedy is to give us less money. This must be be-
cause you serve false gods. You are heathens and savages. You
know neither how to live nor let others live. When I find God I
shall have the strength of mind to destroy you and to teach my
people not to destroy themselves.5*
"Look!" cried the first lady. "She is upsetting the men. I told
you she would. They have been listening to her seditious rot.
Look at their eyes. They are dangerous. I shall put a bullet
through her if none of you men will."
And the lady actually drew a revolver, she was so frightened.
But before she could get it out of its leather case the black girl
sprang at her; laid her out with her favorite knobkerry stroke;
and darted away into the forest. And all the black bearers went
into extasies of merriment
"Let us be thankful that she has restored good humor" said
the first gentleman. "Things looked ugly for a moment. Now
all is well. Doctor: will you see to poor Miss Fitzjones's cere-
bellum."
"The mistake we made" said the naturalist "was in not offering
her some of our food."
The black girl hid herself long enough to make sure that she
was not being pursued. She knew that what she had done was a
flogging matter, and that no plea of defence would avail a black
defendant against a white plaintiff. She did not worry about the
mounted police; for in that district they were very scarce. But
she did not want to have to dodge the caravan continuously;
and as one direction was as good as another for her purpose, she
turned back on her tracks (for the caravan had been going her
way) and so found herself towards evening at the well where she
Jiad talked with the conjurer. There she found a booth with
many images of wood, plaster, or ivory set out for sale; and
lying on the ground beside it was a big wooden cross on which
the conjurer was lying, with his ankles crossed and his arms
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